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ITH a slowly forming conviction that continued tramp-
ing about the country was neither safe nor satisfying, I had gone
from St. Louis to New York, then on to Boston, where I found a
job, a cheap boarding-house, pinched my pennies through the
week to live on Sundays in a good hotel in a style I hoped to
enjoy when I got rich. Ideas planted in my mind by Dr. Moffett
were beginning to take root.
This rather unusual procedure eventually gave rise to some
small amount of comment; privation alternating with opulence
over a period of months was something to be explained, and my
vanity permitted no explanation. Quite the contrary. Just for the
hell of it I probably grew more mysterious. On several occasions I
discovered someone looking at me suspiciously; one lad whom I
knew asked me outright if I was a spy. Something in a newspaper
gave rise to the belief several Spanish spies were active around
Boston, seeking information about contraband being shipped to
Cuba. Finally, I found myself without either job or boarding-
house one Monday morning in June, when I had exactly one
dollar to my name. The old urge to travel began gnawing at me;
I tried to enlist in the navy, but was turned down on account of
defective vision in one eye. For want of something better, I joined
a group of Harvard University students working their way to
Liverpool on a cattle ship.
Tjtiis was a new and prophetic experience. In payment for
feeding and grooming the cargo, consisting of several hundred
seasick but untamed Texas steers, and as compensation for having
to eat, sleep and work below decks among them, at the end of
the voyage we were given third-class return tickets and a pound
sterling in cash. This was considered ample in view of the intent,
which was, in theory, to afford the cultural advantages of foreign
travel at little or no cost.
I was not permitted to observe the progress of this educational
effort beyond the first night ashore. But the last I saw of the
students in the early morning hours, they were still hilariously
investigating English pulchritude in Liverpool pubs, where one